TO THE PIOUS MEMORY OF THE ACCOMPLISHT YOUNG

LADY

Mrs. Anne Killigrew^

EXCELLENT  IN  THE  TWO   SISTER-ARTS   OF
POESY  AND  PAINTING

An Ode

THOU yonngest Virgin-Daughter of the Skies5
Made in the last Promotion of the Blest ;
Whose Paiins? new pluckt from Paradise,
In spreading Branches more sublimely rise,
Rich -with Immortal Green above the rest:
Whether, adopted to some Neighbouring Star,
Thou rol'st above us in thy wandering Race3
Or? in Procession fixt and regular,
Mov'd with the Heavens Majestick pace ;
Or5 calPd to more Superior Bliss,
Thou tread'stj with Seraphims? the vast Abyss :
Whatever happy region is thy place,
Cease thy Celestial Song a little space;
(Thou wilt have time enough for Hymns Divine,
Since Heav'ns Eternal Year is thine.)
Hear then a Mortal Muse thy praise rehearse
In no ignoble Verse;
But such as thy own voice did practise here,
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